ioo      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
they raised their hands, salaaming, and cried aloud,
"Sadhu! Sadhu!"12
They picked lotus-flowers, and went to the great
dagoba, which is called after an ancient king, and
laid the flowers upon the shrine as an offering, and
walked three times around, crying, "Sadhu! Sadhu!"
and thus acquired merit. Then they went into the
bazaar which was crowded with pilgrims, Hindus
and Buddhists, and Indian fakirs and Moormen.
Innumerable bullock-carts stood on the road and
paths and open spaces, and the air rang with the
bells of the bulls, which lazily fed upon the great
bundles of straw tied to the carts.
And the old man, who had noted the poverty of
Silindu and his family, bought them rice and curry
and plantains. So they sat under the shade of a
great bo-tree, and ate a meal such as Hinnihami had
never eaten before. Her eyes wandered vacantly
from thing to thing; she was dazed by the crowd
perpetually wandering to and fro, by the confused
din of talking people, of coughing cattle, and
jangling bells. In the evening they went to another
dagoba, and then returned to the bo-tree and lighted
their fire. All about them were other little fires,
12 Sadhu is an exclamation of assent or approval, which
people listening to the reading of Banna or Buddhist scrip-
tures repeat at intervals. It is also used by pilgrims at the
sight of temples or dagobas.